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Nym* Ifl^ll haue my Nobkf 
Fift* In cafo* mofi iufiiy payd, 

Njm . Well, then that the humor oft. 

£Wf«* Heftefjc* 

Heft* As flier you come of women* come in quickly 
to (it John z A poore heart, hee is fo flak'd of a burning 
quotidian Tertian* chat it is moft lamentable to behold* 
Sweet men, come to him* 

Nym* The King hath run bad humors on the Knight^ 
that’s the euen of it, 

*Pift+ %n#* thou haft fpolce the right* his heart is fra- 
fled and corroborate, 

Nym. The King is a goodKing, but it nuift bee as k 
may : he paftes Come humors, and carrccres. 

fft* Let vs condole the Knigh^for (Lambekins)we 
will line, *, 

Enter Exeter y Bedford^ Weftmerknd* 

*Bcd Fore God his Grace is bold to tmft thefe traitors 
Exe. They fhall be apprehended by and by, 

Weft,Hoyt fmooth and eucix they do bear thcmfelues* 
As ifallegeance in their bofomes fate 
Crowned with faith, and courtant loyalty. 

Bed* The King haih note of all that they intend* 

Ey interception, which they dreamc noc o ft 
Emy Nay*but rhe man that was his bcdfoliow* 
Whom he hath dull'd and cloy'd with gracious fauours; 
That he fhould for a forraignc puilc* fo fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and treachery, 

S&tmd Trumpets* 

Enter the King^ Scrooye ^Cambridge ^ and Cray. 

King* Now fits the winde faire, and we will abootcL 
My Lord of Cambridge, and my kmdc Lord of Ttfajhsm; 
And you iny gentle Knight* glue me your thoughts; 
Thinke you not that rhepowres we beare with vs 
Will cut their paflfogc through the force of France ? 
Doing the execution* and die a<£ic* 

For which we bye ill head aflembIcd.thpm. 

. Scro* No doubt my Licge*ifcach man do his'befly 
King* 1 doubt not that* fince we are well peri waded 
j We carry not a heart with vs from hence* 

That growes not in a faire content with ours: 

Not leaue not one behtnde* that doth not vvifli 
Succefle and Conqucft to attend on vs* 

Cam* Neuer was Monarch better fca,r\i-and lou’d* 
Then is your Majefty; there's not I thin'kc a fubieft 
That fits io he^rt'grecfe a,nd l vncafincflo 
jVnder the fweec fliade ofyour gouernmept, 

Kni* True :, chofe tliat were your Fathers enemies* 
Haue fteep'd their gauls in hony,[and do feme you 
With hearts Create of duty, and ofzcalc. 

King* We therefore ha tie great caufe of thankfulnes* 
And fhall forget the office of our hand 
Sooner then quittance of defert and merit* 

;Acc0rdmgto the weight and worthinefiff* 

Sere* So feruice fhall with fteeled finewes toyle* 

-And labour fhall refrefh it fclfe with hope 
To do your Grace in cedant feruices, 
i ; King. We Iudge nd ieiTc* ; Vhkle of Sxcter, 

Jnlargethe man comnyi Eted yefterday, 

That rayl’d againftotirperfon: Weconfidcr 
It wasexceffe.of Wine ( . that fet him on* 

And on his more,aduicc 3 We pardon him# 

Sere. That's mercy, bntcojxmuchfecurity* 

Let him.bg pumOjki Soutraigne^fcaft example 
Breed (by'bjsfr^crance) niore of fuch a bind. 

K'mg. O let vs yet be merciful!. 
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Cam. So may y our 

Grsy Siv,you Lhew great mercy ^ H 

Atterthe taftcofmuch corrc£tion/ J Ugme ^n)| if 

King. Alas, your too muc h ioue and,, 

Ate beany Orifons‘gainft this p 00re Wr ,! u 

If little faults proceeding on diflemper ct: 

Shall not be wink'd at, how /hail w e 
W hen capitall crimes, chew’d, fwallo W ' d h °^ rc >’e 



ppeare before vs ? Wce’l 


Though Cambridge, Scroops t and Gray jj! t L* f 1 ® 0 * 
And tender preferuation of our perfnn ncirdcf rc c ,,. 

Wold haucliimpunifti’d.Andnow ioourK 
Who are the late Commiffioncrs ? 1 rcilc hcad ei 

Cam. I one my Lord 1 

Vour Highncfle bad measke for itto dav 
Scro. So did you me my Liege, 

Gray. And 1 my Royall Soueraia nCi 

. The n Richard Earle of Cambrige tW. 
There yours Lord Scroops of CMaJb*m%t S s > 
Gray ol Northumberland, tins fame is yours ■ 

Reade them, and know I know vour worth;, ,r 
My Lord of Wefimerlani, and Viiklc ExetJ ^ 
WcwilUboord to night. WhyhownoTr , 
What fee you in thofe papers, that you loofe^"' '^ 
So much complexion ? Lookeyehcw they c h 3no 
1 heir chcekes are paper. Why, what reidr „' g , 
That haue io cowarded and ehac’d yoiir blood ^ 
Gutofapparancc, - a 

Cam* I do confcffe my faulty 
And do fubmit me to your Highncffe metay, 

Cray. Scro. To which we all appeale. ' 

King. The mercy that was quickein vsbm W 
By your owne couniaile is fuppreft and kill'd • } 

You fliuil not dare (for lhamc) to tailte ot mrcv 
For y our owue reafons tunic into your bofoms/' 

As dogsvpon their maifters, worrying yo U: V * 

See you my Princes, and my Noble Peeres ' 
ThefeEoglift monfkts, My Lord of^rtifeh^ 
You Know how apt ourioue.was, to accord 6 1 

Tofurnilh. with allappercincuts 
Belonging to his Honour • and this man, 

Hath for a few light Crowoes, liglitlyconfpit'd 
And iwr-nie vnto the .pr. aflifes ©/France 
To kill vs heexe in Haifc£j;© n , To the which. 

This Knight no Icffe for bounty bound to Vs 
Then Cambridge is, hath likewife fwcinc, ButO, 
What jGhaU! fay to thee Lord Scroops ,thou cruel], ’ 
Jngratefuil, fauage,andinhumane Crcaiure ?. . .. 
Thou chat d idfl beare the key ofali my couftfailes, 

That kncw’fl the very.boitome ofmy foidf* 

That (alnioflj might’fl haue coyn’d me intoGoIde, 
Wonld’ft thou haue practis’d on me,for,thy vfc ? 

May it be pofsiblc, that forraigne hyer 
Could out of thee excra/t ope fparke ofeuill 
That might annoy my finger ? ’Tisfo ftrange, 

That though the truth of it Hands offasgrpfle 
As blacjte and white, my-eye will icarfely fee it. 
Treaion,and mutt her, cuer kept together, 

As two yoake diuels fworne tocythcts purpofe, 
Working fo groffelyinan naturall caufc, 

That admiration did not hoope at them. 

But thou (gainft all proportion) didft bring in 
Wonder to.waite on rreafon, and on munher: 

And whatfocuer cunning fiend it was 
That wrought vpon theefo prepofteroufiy, 

Hath got thevoyceinhell for exeellence; 

And 
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. T^her diucls that fnageft by treafons, 
no botch and bungle vp damnation, 

WUh patches, colours, and with formes being fctcht 
. «crlift’rjng frmblances of piety: 

Ehethat temper'd thee* bad cheefknd vp, 

c t hee no inflai«c why thoit Ihouldft do treafon* 
Vl^lTe co dub thee with the name of Traitor* 
if Va^fnmc Daemon that hath gull'd thee thus, 
cWild wub his Lyon-gate walke the whole world* 

“l ^johr re cur ne to vs (be Tartar hackc, 
the Legions, I can neuer win ‘ 
ifoufefo^fie as that Engllthmans* 

L hoW haft thou with icaloufie infefled 
The fweetneflfff ofajPahcffl Shew men dkitfftH, 

Why fo did ft thou ; fee me they grauc and learned ? 

^’hy fo did ft thou* Come they ofNoble Family ? 

Why fo did ft thou-Seem e they religious'? 

Whv fo didrt th on. Or are they ip are in diet* 
free g ro ^ e P^ sion ^ or ofiriifth* orangery 
Conftaut in fpint* not tweruing with the blood* 
fiariiiflAJ and deck'd in mod eft cotnplemen:* 
tJor working with the eye* without 'the care, 

And but in purged iudgemcnc cruffing neither* 

Such 3ifo fo finely boulted dldft thou fecnic; 

And thus thy fall hath left a kinde oftlpc, 

Xq thee foil fraught man, and beft indued 
With feme fofpition* I will weepe for thee, 

Forcbis rcuclcoftbinc* me thinkesi^like 
Another fall of Man* Their faulcs arc open* 

4i reft them to the an fwer of the Law, ■ 

And God-acquic them of their praftifes. 

Exe> I ai red: thee of High Treafon* by the name of 
gjcktrd Earle of Cambridge * 

larreft chee of High Trcafon* by the nani toWfUemm 
Lord Scmpe bfc Mtirfhftm. 

larreft dice of High Treafon*by the name o^Thomm 
Qrej i Knight of Norihandb^lanL 
Scro, 6_ur purp ofes j God iuftly hath difcbucrU# 

And I repent my fault ifiotc then n\v death* 

Which IDcfeeclryour Haghneffc co forgiue^i 
Although my body pay the prkc of it* 

Cam* For me* the Gold of France did not fcduce*! 
Although I did admSut as a motine s 
The fooner to effect what 1 intended: 

ButGod be thanked forpreuendon 7 
Which in fufftfariee heartily will reiqyce* 

Befeechirtg God, and you* to pardon nice. 

Gray . Neuet did faithfull fubiefl more reioycc 
At the difcoucry ofmoft dangerous Treafon* 

Then I do at this ho tire ioy orcmyfelfe* 

Preucntcd from a damned enierpnze ; 

My fault* but not my body, pardon So tier aigne* 

King* God qnityouinhis mercv:Hearyour fentenee 
Yon haue confpif d again ft Our Royall per ion* 
loyn'd with an enemy proclaim’d .and from his Coffcr 3 s 
Retry u*d the Golden Earneft of Our death: 

^herein you would haue fold your King to flaqghcer* 
HisPrinces* and his Pcercs to feruitude *i 
HisSiibiedfsto opprefsioii* and contempt^ 

And his whole Kingdome into dcfolation ; 

Touching our perfon* fecke vve no renenge* 
hut wcour Kingdomes fafety tmift fo tender* 
Whofcruineyou loiight* that to her Lawee 
Wedodefiuer yoLi* Get you therefore hence* 

Toore mifcrable wrctchcs)to your death: 

■l he tafte whereof* God of his mercy giue 


You patience to indtiref, and true Repentafice 
Of all your deare offences* Eeare them hence* Exit. 
Now Lords for France: the enterprife whereof 
Shall be to you a< vsjikc glorious. 

We doubt not of a faire and luckie Warre* 

Since God fo graciotifly hath brought to fight 
This dangerous Trcafon,ltirking in our way* 

To hinder our beginnings. We doubt not now* 

But curry Rubbc is fmooched on our way. 

Then forthfoeare Countreymen: Let vs ddiuer 
Our Puiffance imo the hand ofGod, 

Putting it ftraight in expedition* 

Chearely to Sea,the fignes of Warre adiiance* 

No King of England, if not King of France. Ftmrijh* 
Enter FtftoiHofteffe* 

Hofteffe** pry thee honey fweec Husband 3 leune bring 
thee to Staines. 

Pifiod. No: for my manly heart doth erne. Tdardelpbj 
beblythe; jVy?B?,rowie thy vaunting Veines: Boyforiflie 
thy Courage vp : for Fdftaffe hee is dead* and wee muff 
erne therefore. 

7>ard. Would I were with him, wherefomcre bee is* 
eyther in Hcauen*or in Hell. 

Hoftejfei Nay lure,hee s not in Hell: bee's in Arthurs 
Bofome,if euer man went to Arthurs Bofomc: a nude a 
finer end*and went awavand it had bcenc any Chtiftoiiie 
Child: a parted ciFti iuft bccweeneTwrlue aridOtie^eifn 
□ c the turning o'ch'Tyde: for after I Taw him Tumble with 
the Slicets ? and play with Flo wers*and fmile vppn his fin¬ 
gers cndjlknew there was but one way: forKis Nofewss 
as fharpeasa Pen 5 and a Tabic of grcenc fields. How now 
Sir I&hn (quoth 1 f) what man ? be a good ’cheats ; fo a 
cryed out^GodjGod.Godjthrec or foure rimes nowj* 
to comfort him* bid him a fiiould not thinkc of God^ i 
hop*d there Was no neetie to trouble himfelfe. with any 
fuch thoughts yet: lo a bad me lay more Cloches on hi i 
feet : 1 puc my hand into cficBed*and felt them,and they 
were as cold as any ftrme : then I felt to his knees, and fo 
vp-pecr 1 dAM vpw r ard*and all was as cold as any ftone^ 1 

Him* T hey fay he cryed out t>f Sack* 

FJ&fteffe* Mhat a did, 

Tard. And of "Women. 

Hofeffh* Nay^hat adid not. 

Boy. Yes that a did, and faid they were Deules Incar¬ 
nate, 

Woman* A could neuer abide Cirnacion*_*twas a-Co-i 
lout heilciicr lik'd, 

Boy* A faid onccj the Deiile would haue him about 
Women, 

Hofteffe. A did in foiiie fdrt(ihtlcedjhandle Women: 
but thee hec Vvas rtifiiadquc* and talk'd of the Whore of 
Babylon. " 

*B&y. Doe you not remember a fawa Flea fticke vpolv 
BitrdSfyhs Nofe^afod a faicl it was a blacks Soule burning 
in Hell. iPi 

Bard. Wcl!*the fuell is gone that maintain'd that fire: 
that’s all the Riches 1 got in fife feruicc. 

Him. Shall wee fhdgg ? the King will be gone from 
Southampton, 

fift* Come 3 let J saw f ay.My Loue ? giuemethy Lippes: 
Ldbke to my Chattels* and my Moueablcs^ Let Senses 
rule : The world is ? Pitch and pay: mift none; for Oathes 
are Strawcs, mens Faiths are Wafer-Cakes and hold-faft 
isthe ondy Dogge: My Ducke* therefore Catietp. bee 
thy Counfailor. Goe, cleare thy Chtyftalls. Yoke# 
fellowCs in Aimes * let vs to France * like Hoffe- 
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